Nip The Cat 


Season 1 


Todd Borho 


Dramatis Personae 


Rich - Nerdy accountant. Caretaker of Nip. 
Nip - The Cat. 
Rizzo - Rich’s annoying neighbor. 


Asha - Woman that befriends Rich. 


Nip — Episode 1 


Nip is sprawled out, snoozing away on one of his cushy lairs in Rich’s house. Rich comes home 
and walks in the front door. Nip casually glances at Rich, then lays head back down. 


Rich: Sure is nice when you’re so excited to see me. 

Nip looks up, gives annoyed twist of whiskers. 

Rich (sighs, tosses glasses on countertop): What a day..... 

Nip: Great, time to hear all about his day. Doesn’t he know I’ve got a sleeping quota to meet? 
Someone walks in the front door. 

Rich: Rizzo? Can’t you knock? 

Rizzo: How long have we known each other? 

Nip: Too long. 

Rich: You could still knock. 

Nip walks over to empty cat food bowl, meows loudly, and looks up at Rich expectantly. 
Rizzo: Snappy today. What gives? 

Rich walks over to get cat food, picks up empty bag. 

Rich: I just had one heck of a day is all. 

Rizzo: Must’ve been pretty bad. You don’t normally use such strong language like “heck”. 
Rich: Aw, I’m out of cat food, too. 


Nip (wiggles whiskers, narrows eyes): This violates our voluntary agreement. You feed and shelter 
me, and I let you pet me. 


Rich: [ll run out and get more food in a bit, Nip, don’t worry. 

Rizzo: So what happened? 

Rich sits on stool and slumps onto countertop. Rizzo sits at dining table. 
Rich: Well, my girlfriend broke up with me. 

Rizzo: The cop? 


Rich: Yeah, Brunhilda, the cop. 
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Rizzo: She was no good for you anyway. She had no respect. (puts feet up on kitchen table) 
Nip (smug glance at Rizzo): And when will you do Rich a favor and end relations with him? 
Rizzo (glances at Nip): I don’t think Nip likes me. 


Rich: Oh, he just gets grumpy when he’s hungry. Anyway, the thing is, Brunhilda broke up with 
me at work. 


Rizzo: She came into your accounting office? 
Rich: Yep. 

Rizzo: And made a scene in front of everybody? 
Rich (overdramatic, arm flailing): Big scene! 
Rizzo: Like I told ya, no respect. 


Nip: A characteristic shared by many cops. (jumps onto countertop near Rich) Time to get that 
chow yet? 


Rich smiles and pets Nip. 


Nip: Ok, you can pet me, but you’d better honor your end of the bargain tonight. And none of that 
wet food. I like crunch. 


Rich: Then, ironically enough, on my way home from work, I got a speeding ticket. 
Rizzo: Was it at the dip? 
Rich (sighs): Yeah. 


Rizzo: You know they always hide at that dip by the overpass, especially the motorcycle ones. Was 
it a motorcycle cop? 


Rich: Yep. 

Nip: You should’ve just ignored him. That’s what I do. But if they persist, they get the claw. 
Rich: A hundred fifty bucks! 

Nip: More evidence of human folly. 

Rizzo: Ouch, that hurts. 

Nip: Not as much as hunger pain. 


Rich: So what are you up to? 


Rizzo (proud): Just finished a big project. 

Rich (skeptical): Is that right? 

Rizzo: Yep, and I’ve got next week off. 

Rich: So what was the big project? 

Rizzo: We finally finished testing Desert Drag Racer. 
Rich: Xbox? 

Rizzo: Nope. VR. 

Rich: How was it? 

Rizzo: Horrible. I threw up twice. 

Rich: Why can’t I have a cushy job like you? 

Rizzo: Have you ever tried to get one? 

Rich: No. 

Rizzo: Well, there’s your starting point. Ya gotta try first. 
Rich: But I’ve always been an accountant. 

Rizzo: What about writing? You still write those short stories? 
Rich: Yeah, but it’s really just a hobby. 


Rizzo: Rich, I play video games to put a roof over my head and food in my stomach. Trust me, 
hobbies can make cash, too. 


Nip rubs against Rich and purrs loudly. 

Rich: Ok, ok, Pll run to the store. 

Nip: You always say run, but end up walking. 

Rich (stands up and moves towards front door): I’m going to Hal’s. You want anything? 
Rizzo: Yeah, get that 5 bucks that Hal owes me. 


Rich: What is it with the five bucks? This has been going on for years. He swears he doesn’t know 
what you’re talkin about. 


Rizzo: Yep, that’s why they call him Shady Hal. 


Rich: Nobody calls him that but you. 

Rizzo: Well, they should. 

Rich and Rizzo walk out. Nip curls up to sleep on the counter. Rizzo heads home. Rich comes to a 
corner, trips, falls into the street, and is blindsided by a car rounding the corner. The female driver 
runs out to help him. 

Driver: Are you ok?! I’m so sorry! 

Rich looks up hazily, squints, picks up his glasses. 

Rich: Uh, I think so. 

Driver helps him up. She looks him over and notices a gash on his leg. 

Driver: Your leg got cut pretty bad. How do you feel? What can I do to help? 

A passing car honks horn repeatedly. 

Driver: Kind of an emergency here, pal! 

Rich: Well, I think I’m ok. 


Driver: You sure? 


Rich: Yeah, it’s a small car. You weren’t going that fast. I can remember my name. No problem. 
Anyway, I’m just going to Hal’s to get cat food and then home. A few blocks from here. 


Driver: Shady Hal’s? You get cat food from there? 
Rich: You call him shady, too, huh? 


Driver: What? Anyway, I feel awful. Pll go get the cat food for ya. You can wait here if you want, 
then Pll drive you home. Or to a hospital, or whatever. 


Rich: Um, sure, ok. Just a few cans of the wet food. That’s Nip’s favorite. 

Driver parks in a red zone. 

Rich: Um, you might get a ticket if you park there. 

Driver: Yeah, I know. Gotta try and grab freedom sometimes, ya know? 

Rich shrugs. Driver hurries across the street to Shady Hal’s, gets cat food, comes back, and they 
drive to Rich’s place. Driver and Rich walk into Rich’s place. Rich is limping noticeably. Nip 
glances lazily up, then retreats back to full sprawl. 


Rich: Nice to see you, too, Nip. 


Driver (laughing): Cats are great, aren’t they? They have anarchistic tendencies. 


Rich (shrugs): I guess. Why do you say that? 


Driver: Because they generally leave people alone. don’t follow orders, and defend themselves 
when necessary. 


Rich: I never really thought about it. 

Driver: I’m Asha, by the way. 

Rich: I’m Rich. And that’s Nip. 

Asha: A cat named Nip, huh? 

Nip stands up, arches back to stretch, yawns mightily, and waltzes over to Rich and Asha. 
Rich (pointing): His bowl is right there if you want to feed him. 

Asha walks over and dumps dry cat food into bowl. 

Rich: Ah, well, he prefers wet, but that’s ok. 

Nip (satisfied, beaming face): Crunchy! My favorite! (looks to Asha) Teach him your ways. 
Rich: Well, he seems happy. Anyway, I gotta clean up my leg. 

Asha: Yeah, so sorry, again. 

Rich: Oh, it wasn’t your fault. I tripped. 

Nip (nibbling): Your clumsiness is finally starting to pay off. 

Asha: I gotta run. Is there anything I can do before I go? 

Nip walks over and rubs against Asha. 

Rich: I think he likes you! That’s pretty rare for the first meeting. 

Asha pets Nip. 

Rich: Anyway, I think I’m ok, but we could have a cup of coffee sometime, if ya want. 
Asha: Sure, why not? 

Asha leaves. Rich flops onto sofa and cleans wound. Nip jumps onto his lap. 

Nip: I find her much more agreeable than Rizzo. 


Rich (glancing at message on phone): Rizzo’s coming over. 


Nip grimaces. 


10 
Episode 2 
Scene 1 


Nip is lounging in a sunny spot by the living room window. Rich walks in with 
one hand behind back. 


Nip twists whiskers, yawns. Rich reveals the yarn ball from behind his back. 
Rich (grinning playfully): Look what I’ve got..... 

Nip’s head pops up. 

Nip: My arch nemesis, yarn ball. 


Rich dangles loose strand near Nip’s nose. Nip gives a lightning quick paw, 
but just misses as Rich tugs string up. 


Nip (wide eyes): Ye worthy adversary (strikes again, shaves strand) have met 
your match today. 


Rich drops ball, Nip pounces with vigor. 

Rich: Nip, I’m heading out for a bit. 

Nip (freezes): Out? 

Nip follows Rich to front door, glances at doorknob, looks at Rich impatiently. 
Nip: Feel free to open that thing anytime now. 

Rich: Where do you think you’re going? 

Nip: Do I ask where you’re going? What about my right to privacy? 


Rich (sighs): Oh, all right. I don’t suppose asking you to be back before dark, 
so I don’t worry, would do any good, huh? 


Nip: He’s finally starting to learn. 
Rich opens door. Nip jets out. 
Scene 2 


Rich walks into “Shady Hal’s” minimart. Old Hal is leaning on the checkout 
counter, looking grumpy. 


Rich: Hey, Hal. 
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Hal: Meh. 
Rich (sarcastic): Good to hear. Carry on. 
Rich grabs a carton of milk and goes to pay. 
Hal: Those are on special. Buy 2 get 1 free. 
Rich: Deal. 
Hal: Your girlfriend, Brunhilda, came in here the other day. 
Rich: We’re not together anymore. 
Hal (gruff): That’s not surprising. 


Rich (scrunchy face): Not sure how to take that, but ok. By the way, Rizzo 
still says you owe him five bucks. 


Hal (eyes widen, voice raises): Ratman Rizzo, huh? You still hang around that 
guy? 


Rich: Why do you call him “Ratman”? 

Hal: Long story. And just for the record, he owes me five bucks. 

Rich: Good to see ya, Hal. 

Hal: Yeah, yeah. 

Scene 3 

Later that afternoon, Nip is strolling down the sidewalk and nearing one of his 
favorite bakeries. Outside the bakery is a lemonade stand run by two 
children. 

Nip: Almost there. I can taste the millet already. 


The baker sees Nip and steps out with a treat. 


Baker: Hey, Nip. You look famished. Here ya go. (sets millet on sidewalk, 
Nip nibbles delightedly) 


One of the children comes over and says hi. 
Baker: How’s business? 
Child: Kinda slow for a Saturday. 


Baker: I hear ya. 
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Suddenly, a cop struts up to the lemonade stand. 
Nip: Uh, ohhhhh, it’s one of those strange characters with a badge. 


Cop: You kids selling lemonade? 
Child 1: Yeah. A dollar a cup. Want some? 


Cop: You got a license for that? 
Child 2: No. 


Cop: Sorry, kid. Ya gotta have a business license. Pack it up and get out of 
here, ok? 


Child 1: Ah, come on, mister. What’s it to ya? 

Cop: Just doing my job, kid. And if ya don’t go now, Ill have to write ya a 
ticket. And on second thought, I will take a cup. Today’s a scorcher. (smug 
grin) 

Child 2: No, not for you. Not if you’re kicking us out. 

Cop: Cut the attitude, kid! Gimme the damn cup! (grabs cup, children resist) 
Nip: Well, I’m not done with my millet. (sigh) But doing the right thing by 
stopping a crime and defending innocence is more important. (ponderous look 


in the distance) And sometimes dangerous. Oh, well. 


Just as the cop slings his hand back to take a swipe at the children, Nip leaps 
full throttle into his face. 


Cop: Ahhhhh, stupid cat! Ahhhhhh!!! 


Nip: Take your money and run! Children, save yourselves! Behold, the claws 
of karma! 


The children giggle, grab their cash, and scamper off. The baker has a good 
chuckle and goes back inside. Nip bounds away and scurries off. Cop pouts, 
then recovers and gives chase. A minute later, Nip happens to run into Asha. 


Asha (sees Nip): Hey, you look familiar! You’re Rich’s cat, Nip, right? 


Nip: No time for chit-chat! One of those people that wear uniforms and 
badges is chasing me! You got your wheels? 


Asha: Hmm, you look rushed. You’re pretty far from home, huh? 
Nip rubs against Asha and meows loudly. 


Asha: How about I give you a lift? 
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Nip meows approval. Asha scoops him up and they ride off. Cop rounds the 
corner, huffing and puffing, scratches head in befuddlement. 


Scene 4 

Back at Rich’s place, Asha knocks. Nip’s at her side. 
Asha: Hey, look who I found! 

Rich: Hey, Asha! 


Nip: I found her, actually. I saved the day, and then she saved my fur. We 
make a great team! 


Rich: Wanna come in for coffee? 


Asha: Uh, sure, I can stay a bit. Nip sure was out there. I found him on the 
east side! Does he always go so far from home? 


Rich: Ah, yeah, I guess. He’s gone for days sometimes. 

Nip: I figure we both need our space. Who doesn’t? 

Rich: So you live on the east side? 

Asha: No, I had a meeting. 

Rich: On a Saturday? What do ya do? 

Asha: Hard to sum up, really. I’m involved in lots of liberty-oriented startups. 
Rich (looks lost): Uh-huh. 

Asha: And you? 

Rich: I do corporate accounting. 


Nip: Are you trying to establish that you have nothing in common on the first 
day? 


Rich pours milk in Nip’s shiny little silver bowl. 

Asha: Fancy. 

Nip happily approaches milk, gets whiff, turns nose up instantly. 
Rich: That’s strange. (sniffs milk in carton) Ugh! No wonder! Blah! 


Asha (grimacing): Pl just have black coffee, that’s fine. 
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Rich (annoyed): Shady Hal! 
Rizzo pops in the front door unexpectedly. 
Rizzo: Hey bud! (sees Asha) Ah, new friend? 
Rich: Why can’t you knock? I asked you to knock. 
Rizzo: Am I interrupting? 
Nip: Always. 
Rich (sighs): No, it’s fine. Asha, Rizzo. Rizzo, Asha. 
Rizzo slouches on couch, puts feet on coffee table. 
Rizzo (smacking gum loudly): Pleasure to meet ya. 


Nip: Want me to handle this? I handled a cop today, so I’m pretty sure I can 
handle a video game addict. 


Rich: I’m starting to think you’re right about Hal. 

Rizzo: Why is that? 

Rich: He sold me sour milk. Told me I was getting a “special deal”. 
Rizzo: I told ya. 


Asha: One of the startups I’m involved with is a direct farm delivery. They 
have organic veggies and raw dairy, so if you’re interested...... 


Rich: Sure, Ill take a look. 

Nip: I wonder if I could stay with Asha for a while. 

Asha: Do you have any crypto? The delivery service only accepts crypto. 
Rich: Nope. I’m absolutely clueless about it. 

Nip: Just what ladies love to hear. That you’re clueless. 

Rizzo: So did you two just meet? Is this like a first date? 

Rich: Thanks, Captain Inappropriate. 


Nip: Grand prize goes to the first person to figure out why Rizzo isn’t 
married. 


Asha: I have a boyfriend, actually. 
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Rich: Oh, that’s too bad. (cringes) Sorry, I mean, great! Great! That’s great. 


Rizzo: Bummer. Rich’s girlfriend just dumped him, and before that, he was 
single for a loooooong time. 


Rich heaves and spits out coffee. 
Asha: Anyway, I should go. Maybe I’ll give you a lesson in crypto sometime? 


Rich: Yep. (coughing, red face) Awesome. I’ll be sure and double bolt the 
door to keep Rizzo out next time. 


Rizzo: I’d just come through the window. 

Asha grimaces and leaves. Nip narrows eyes at Rizzo. 

Rizzo: Well, I think I’ll go, too. 

Rich: What did ya come over for anyway? Just to scare her off? 


Rizzo: Well, I saw a different car out front, so I thought I’d do a little 
snooping. 


Rich (ponderous look): Hmmm, keep your friends close, and enemies 


Nip: Which one is Rizzo? 
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Episode 3 


Scene 1: Rich is standing proud and admiring his shiny new “Smartfridge”. 
Nip is lounging on the nearby counter. 


Rich: Well, there it is, Nip! Top of the line, and these things aren’t even on the 
market yet! 


Nip: I don’t see why you’re so thrilled about a big empty box. Now when it’s 
full of food, let me know, then II get excited. 


Rizzo struts in through the front door unannounced. 
Rizzo: Hey Rich! I saw the delivery truck outside. 

Nip (wiggles whiskers smugly): And decided to be nosey. 
Rich: Yep, I got a new smartfridge! 

Rizzo: How can you afford that? 

Rich: I can’t. 

Rizzo (confused): So the delivery guys stole it for you? 


Rich: It’s an experimental product from work. I volunteered to test it out, so I 
got it for free! 


Nip: Hope you read the fine print. 

Rizzo: So what’s so experimental about it? 
Rich: I dunno.....they wouldn’t tell me. 
Nip: Guess we'll find out the hard way. 


Rich: By the way, where have you been? This is the first time you’ve barged in 
this week. 


Rizzo: I’ve been locked in my lair testing out a new VR game. 
Rich: Oh yeah? What game? 


Rizzo: It’s a role-playing game called “Good Samaritan”. You basically just 
travel around the universe, trying to help out as many people as possible. 


Rich (sarcastic): Instead of helping people in real life. How quaint. 


Rizzo: It’s addictive! I’ve already helped feed over a thousand people! From 
all over the universe! 
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Nip: And yet, ironically, you always show up here empty handed. 


Rich gets a text alert on his phone. He glances at the message from his new 
friend, Asha. 


Entrepreneur meet-up at my place tonight. Wanna come? 
Rich raises sharp brow, grins ear to ear. 


Rizzo: I know that look. 

Rich: Asha just invited me to a meet-up at her place. 

Another alert comes in from the phone: 

PLEASE DON’T TELL RIZZO 

Rich’s eyes dart between Rizzo and his phone. 

Rizzo: Too bad I can’t go. 

Rich (eyes bulging, sarcastic): Yep, that’s too bad. 

Scene 2 

Rich arrives at Asha’s handsomely decorated house in the hills. 

Asha (at front door, smiling): Hey Rich! Come on in! 

Rich walks in and gawks around with amazement. 

Asha: You find the place ok? 

Rich: Yep, the directions were perfect. I couldn’t find it on the GPS, though. 
Asha: That’s because I have GPS blockers. 

Rich: What? 

Asha: Devices that block GPS trackers. 

Rich: Why would you do that? 

Asha: Privacy and security, which kind of go hand in hand, ya know? (gets 
distracted by someone approaching them) Speaking of which, here’s the guy 
that helped make that happen! (waves guy over) Hey Vin! 

Vin: Hey Asha. Hey new guy. 


Asha: This is Rich. I was just telling him about your GPS blockers. 
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Rich: Yeah, man, those sound so cool. But....are they legal? 
Asha and Vin look at each other and crack up. 


Vin: Of course it’s “legal”, man! It doesn’t harm anyone, so it’s ok. And 
what’s your main line of work, man? 


Rich: I’m an accountant. 
Vin: For who? 


Rich: Uh, well, it’s kind of secret. I can’t really say. Sorry. 
Asha: Oooo, mysterious....It’s not the mob, is it? 


Rich: No, not the mob. All I can tell you is that the company I work for does a 
lot of government contracting. 


Vin: So you do work for the mob, albeit indirectly. 
Rich gets confused look on face. 
Scene 3 


Nip is sprawled out, snoozing on the living room floor. He’s awoken by 
buzzing noises from outside. 


Nip (startled): At the rate I’m going, I’ll never get my full 18 hours of sleep 
today. 


Walks to window by the front door of house. Leaps onto windowsill to 
investigate the noise. 


Nip: I don’t know what those are, but I blame Rizzo. 


Suddenly, the front door opens and delivery drones start streaming into the 
house and dropping off packages. 


Nip (casual): Well, the door’s open, so I might as well head out. 


Rizzo suddenly shows up, ducking under drones as he steps in through the 
front door. 


Rizzo (awestruck): The robot apocalypse is upon us! 
Nip: I hate to say it, but Rizzo might be correct. 
Hmmmm.....interesting.....something Rizzo has in common with a broken 


clock. He’s right twice a day. I wonder if that’s true for all broken humans? 


Rizzo crawls over to get a closer look at the packages. 


19 


Rizzo (reading packages): All these are from GoogAppleZon? I didn’t know 
Rich was so rich. He’s been holding out on me. 


Rizzo starts to open one of the packages. Nip waltzes over and gives him a 
disapproving look. 


Nip: What are you doing? You don’t live here! That’s not your property! Cease 
and desist at once! 


Rizzo (peering into package): Milk and cat food? Why the hell would....? 


Nip (apologetic): So go ahead and open that milk just a tad, if ya don’t mind. 
Then I’ll go back to being defensive. 


ee place, Rich is proudly telling Asha and Vin about his new 
experimental Smartfridge. 

Asha: That’s cool, but, what kind of privacy settings does it have? 

Rich: No clue. 

Vin: And who makes it? 

Rich: Well, the company I work for. 

Asha: That you can’t name. 

Rich: Yep. 

Vin: And you signed a contract without reading it? 


Rich: Well.....1 sorta skimmed it. The parts that weren’t fine print, anyway. 


Asha and Vin wrinkle noses and share a glance of uncertainty. Rich gets 
another text alert in all caps: 


DUDE, LIKE A MILLION PACKAGES JUST GOT DELIVERED TO YOUR 
HOUSE! 


Rich’s face drops. He excuses himself and calls Rizzo. 


Rizzo: Man, an army of drones just finished playing Santa Claus at your place! 
You win the lottery, man? 


Rich (nervous, confused): What?! No. I swear, if this is a prank.... 
Rizzo: No, man! I wouldn’t joke about something this awesome. 


Rich: Pll be there ASAP! 
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Rich goes to Asha and Vin, apologizes hurriedly, and scurries out. 
Scene 5 
Rich walks into the aftermath of the drone flurry. Nip is diligently lapping up 
milk from the floor. Rizzo is munching chips on the couch. There is a stack of 
packages about 5 high and 10 deep between the kitchen and living room. 
Rich (flabbergasted): What the hell is going on?! 


Rizzo (nonchalant): You tell me, man. It’s your place and your stuff. 


Nip: Can we open more packages and see if there’s more milk? I’d help, 
but....ya know, no opposable thumbs. 


Rich: It’s not my stuff! I didn’t order all this crap! 


Rizzo: But you’re gonna keep it, right? 
Rich: No! What the hell is wrong with you? 


Nip: That’s a very complex question that would require many psychological 
teams. 


Scene 6 


The following day, Rich is at the office complex where he works. He’s just 
entered the HR department. 


HR Lady: Can I help you? 


Rich: I hope so. It’s about that experimental Smartfridge trial I volunteered 
for. 


HR Lady: That’s not my department. You’ll have to go to RnD for that. 

Rich: But I signed it here, in the HR office, remember? 

HR Lady: Not really. 

Rich: Well, can’t you help me in any way? 

HR Lady: Can you tell me what the problem is exactly? 

Rich: Well, I dunno, I left my place for a while after the Smartfridge was set 
up, and then a drone army started delivering stuff I didn’t order! I checked my 
credit cards and they’re all maxed out! 


HR Lady: Well, what did you expect? 


Rich: I dunno, maybe a fridge that doesn’t bankrupt me? 
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HR Lady: You read the contract, right? 
Rich (gulps): Uh, well, I skimmed it, kinda. 


HR Lady (hands on hips): Well, you’ll have to beg someone at RnD to get out 
of it. I can’t help you. 


Rich: What did the contract say exactly? What’s the experiment? 


HR Lady: You don’t even know that? Let me ask you this. What was in the 
packages? 


Rich: Oddly enough, it’s just cat food, milk, balls of yarn, and some cat 
fountains. 


HR Lady: And what does that tell you? 
Rich: That my cat knows how to work a smartfridge and I don’t. 


HR Lady: No, afraid not. The fridge is reading your cat’s mind and taking 
actions based on your cat’s thoughts. 


Rich (incredulous): Why the hell would anyone want to read a cat’s mind? 


HR Lady: I can’t tell ya that. You’ll need to talk to whatever creep over in 
RnD dreamed it up. Now, if you'll excuse me, I’ve gotta go. 


Rich: Any parting advice? I’m desperate. 


HR Lady: I dunno, teach your cat to think about people food. 
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Episode 4 
Scene 1 


Rich is proudly tending to some tomato plants in his front yard. Nip is 
patiently stalking a bird. 


Rich (examining tomatoes): Almost ripe! I can’t wait! 

Nip: When tuna starts growing on trees, I’ll share your enthusiasm. 
Rich: And I know you don’t like tomato, so Ill get the lion’s share. 
Nip: I have a sneaking suspicion that you won’t. 

Rizzo approaches. 

Rizzo: Hey neighbor! (starts grabbing tomato) 

Rich: They’re not ready yet! 

Nip: Told ya. 

Rizzo: Ok, ok, I can wait, I guess. 

Nip: In perpetuity, I hope.....preferably at your own house. 

Rich: So what brings you by? 


Rizzo: I just spent the last 48 hours winning a virtual reality game 
tournament! 


Nip: I just spent the last 48 hours in real reality. You should try it sometime. 
Rich: What kind of game? 

Rizzo: It’s called Galactic Haggler.... 

Nip: Sounds right up your alley. 


Rizzo: You compete against other people to get the best prices in all kinds of 
places and time periods. 


Rich: So what did ya win? 
Rizzo: Free entry into the next tournament. 
Nip: What is this world coming to? 


A shady looking character with a badge shows up. 
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Shady Character: Hey, is this your place? 


Nip: None of your business. And what’s with the badge? We’re not having a 
costume party. 


Rich: Sure is. 


Shady Character: I’m with city code enforcement, and it looks like you’ve got 
an illegal garden here. 


Rizzo: Mind if I grab some grub inside? I’m starved. 


Nip (face-paw): Great friend. Why don’t you use your otherworldly haggling 
skills and get this badge-toting bully away from here? 


Rizzo scurries into Rich’s house. 
Rich: Oh my, I didn’t know having a garden was a crime. 
Nip: It’s not, and this guy doesn’t seem to know that. 


Shady Character: Ignorance is no excuse for breaking the law. I’m afraid I’ll 
have to fine you. 


Nip: Speaking of ignorance....do you know the difference between right and 
wrong? Ignorance is no excuse for coercing people...... 


Rich: Are you joking? 
Shady Character: We don’t joke. 


Nip: Except for the sick joke of coercing people, stealing from them, and 
calling it legitimate. There’s that..... 


Shady Character: What’s your name? 
Nip: Victim. 
Scene 2 


The next day, at his office job, Rich is working diligently at his desk behind 
stacks of papers. 


Rich (shocked): That can’t be right! 
A nosy neighbor asks: What’s that? 
Rich: These numbers are way off! 


Nosy Neighbor: How long have you worked here? 
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Rich: Too long, apparently. I’d better bring this up to Mr. Wash right away! 
Nosy Neighbor: I wouldn’t do that if I were you. 

Rich: Why not? 

Nosy Neighbor: You'll see. 

Rich: Is that supposed to be helpful? 

Nosy Neighbor (smug, feet on desk): Not really. 

Rich walks to the office of his supervisor, Mr. Wash, and knocks fervently. Mr. 
Wash jolts awake from a nap, wipes drool from mouth, turns on pie charts on 
wall screen, walks over to door, cracks it open. 


Mr. Wash (through door crack): I’m terribly busy. 


Rich: I understand that, sir, but I’ve got something terribly urgent to bring to 
your attention. 


Mr. Wash: What’s your name? 

Rich: Rich. 

Mr. Wash (confused): Are you sure? 

Rich: What? 

Mr. Wash: Oh, very well, come in and make it snappy. 


Rich walks in, glances at pie chart on wall screen, takes a seat opposite Mr. 
Wash at desk. 


Rich: Why are you looking at data from the 80s, sir? 
Mr. Wash quickly grabs remote, shuts off wall screen. 
Mr. Wash (defensive): That doesn’t concern you. Now, what brings you by? 


Rich: Well, I was reviewing the numbers of some of our government 
contractor clients and I’m finding some discrepancies. 


Mr. Wash (feigning shock): Really? Do tell... 
Rich: At least a few billion discrepancies, and I’m not even halfway through. 


Mr. Wash: And why do you think those discrepancies are there? 
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Rich: Well, if I didn’t know any better, I’d say there was some money 
laundering going on, not to mention some skimming. 


Mr. Wash: Well, thank you for bringing this to my attention. Pll look into it 
right away. I must get going now, I’m terribly busy. 


Rich: Um, ok...don’t you wanna know who the clients are? 
Mr. Wash: I'll look into it, don’t worry. Oh, and I almost forgot to 
mention.....we won’t be using paper records anymore. There will be a 


document disposal service coming today to start the transition to paperless. 


Rich: Uh, but shouldn’t we have paper records, at least until these 
discrepancies get cleared up? 


Mr. Wash: New company policy, what can I say? 

Rich: Ok, well, I won’t keep you any longer. 

Rich walks out. Mr. Wash gets on his phone. 

Mr. Wash: Pay Rich a visit. 

Phone Voice: I don’t know who that is. 

Mr. Wash: That’s why there are name placards on desks.....get everything. 
Click. 

Lays head on desk again. 

20 minutes later, Rich gets a visit at his desk from a guy with big red cart. 
Cart Guy: Document disposal service. 

Rich: I’m kind of busy. 

Cart Guy: Well, congratulations, now you’re not busy anymore. 

Scene 3 


A few days later, Rich and Nip are lounging on the couch, when the doorbell 
rings. 


Nip: They’re using common courtesy, so we know it’s not Rizzo. 
Rich is pleasantly surprised to see Asha at the door. 


Rich: Asha, come on in! 
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Asha: I was in the neighborhood, so I thought I’d drop in. How are you? 
Rich: It’s been kind of a weird week. 
Asha: Why’s that? 
Nip: A guy in a ridiculous costume is extorting him. 


Rich: Some code enforcer showed up and I got fined for having an illegal 
garden. 


Asha (jaw drops): You’re joking. 

Nip: Jokes should never be that cruel. 

Asha: You’re not gonna pay it, are you? 

Rich: What choice do I have? 

Nip: Freedom or slavery. 

Asha: Ya gotta fight this! 

Rich: How? 

Asha: There’s a voluntary group called Rights Vigilante that I’m a member of. 
Whenever someone is being coerced by the state, if you post a request for 
help, then people will show up and help you stand up against the aggressors. 
Just go fight it in court and have a swarm of people show up, demanding to 
throw the case out. 

Rich: You’ve done this before? 


Asha: No, but lots of other people have. 


Rich: Pll think about it. Another thing that happened is that I found some 
really strange things at work. 


Nip: You work in a place where people sit in front of computers all day and 
don’t talk to each other. Don’t you find that strange every day? 


Rich: There are billions of dollars that don’t add up. 
Asha: You do accounting for federal mob contractors, right? 
Nip: Well said. 


Rich: I don’t get the mob reference. 
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Asha: Cuz if you don’t pay the government, they attack you, just like any 
other organized crime. 


Rich: I never really looked at it like that......Anyway, I brought this to my 
supervisor’s attention, and the next thing I know, all the documents from my 
desk are getting carted off....literally! 

Asha: I’ve got a solution for you. 

Rich: What’s that? 

Asha: Get a job that doesn’t involve the mob or other nefarious dealings. 
Rich: It’s not that easy. 

Nip: It’s cool....I’ll just go stay with Asha for a while while you sort things out. 


Asha: Or....you could dig deeper and blow the whistle on them. I’d help you 
get the word out, of course. 


Nip: Any scenario where Asha comes over more sounds good to me. 
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Episode 5 
Scene 1 


Rich is straightening his collar in the mirror as he preps for his big day in 
court to fight the “illegal garden ticket”. 


Rich (deep breath): Well, today’s the big day, Nip. 

Nip: Why? Is it free lunch day? Just kidding. Cats all know TANSTAAPFL. 
Rich: Rizzo should be here any minute. 

Nip: Not big news. He’s here every day. 

Rich: And Asha, too. 

Nip: Are you sure Rizzo won’t scare her away? 

Rich’s phone starts barking, alerting him to a text message. 

Nip: Is that outlandish noise really necessary? 

Rich: Asha’s here! 

Asha shows up wearing jeans and a t-shirt. The t-shirt reads: 

What is a right? 

Rich: Hey! 

Asha: Are ya ready? 

Rich: Yep! 

Asha: Nervous? 

Rich: Nope. 

Asha: Your shirt’s on backwards. 

Nip: That’s what all people do when they’re not nervous, right? 

Rich: So how does this Rights Vigilante network work? 

Asha: Pretty simple. Basically, people get an alert on their phone regarding 
the state harassment taking place, and if they want to help, they’ll show up to 
defend the victim. 


Rich (uncertain): I dunno, it sounds kind of confrontational. 
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Asha: It’s just an act of defense, really. And anyone who participates has to 
do it peacefully. If they take any violent actions, they get suspended from the 
group. 
Rich: And how many people are coming? 
Asha: We don’t know. Since all of the communications are online, it can be 
seen by the G-mob, of course. So nothing is planned beforehand, that way it 
can’t be neutralized. We could have a hundred people show up. 
Rich: Or zero. 
Rizzo bebops in, unannounced. 
Nip: Speaking of zero..... 
Rizzo: What’s for breakfast? 
Nip: There’s an abundant supply of hot air courtesy of you. 
Rich: There’s some old bread and questionable fruit. 
Rizzo: That’s more than I’ve got at my place! 
Nip: The life of a starving gamer. Cue violin. 
Rizzo: So when do I get paid for this? 
Rich: Paid? 


Asha: Yeah, I didn’t tell you? The Rights Vigilante program is incentivized. 
Anyone who participates gets paid in crypto. 


Rich (to Rizzo): You have crypto? 

Rizzo: This’ll be my first. 

Nip: He’ll still find an excuse to eat our food. 
Scene 2 


Outside the county courthouse, a crowd of over 200 is waiting as Rich, Rizzo, 
and Asha approach. Nip is riding proudly on Rich’s shoulder. 


Rich (shocked): Oh my God! There’s so many people! What do we do? 
Asha: Walk into the courthouse and get some freedom back. 


Nip: This is gonna be epic. 
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A few people recognize Asha and say hi. They congratulate Rich on fighting 
back against the system. 


Rich (whispering to Asha): Does everyone know about my case and why we’re 
here? 


Nip: I suspect Rizzo doesn’t. 


Asha: Yep, it was all made public so people could know if they wanted to 
participate or not. It’s being livestreamed, too, by the way. 


The crowd walks into the courthouse, with Rich at the head of the group. 
Guys with badges try to stop them and search them, to no avail. Bailiff gets 
bug eyed and gets mild choke from coffee down wrong pipe. Old guy in 
strange black gown has jaw drop and then melts into pouty grimace. 

Guy In Gown: What’s the meaning of all this? 

Nip: To stop extortion. Who does this guy think he is? 

Rich (gulps): I was given a ticket for an illegal garden. 

Guy In Gown: So go pay it and get out of my courtroom! 

Asha: He’s not going to pay it. We’re here to have it thrown out. 

Guy In Gown: Let me see the ticket in question. 

Rich hands it over. 

Guy In Gown: According to this, you were clearly in violation of the code. 
Asha: But he didn’t do anything wrong. 

Guy In Gown: Young lady, I don’t.... 


Crowd starts chanting “free-dom....free-dom....free-dom!!!” 


Guy In Gown (gritting teeth, sweating): What are all these people doing 
here?! I demand order in my courtroom! You all can’t be here! 


Nip: Why not? They paid for this building, against their will, mind you. 


Asha: Just throw out this fallacious ticket and we’ll all go. By the way, this is 
being streamed online. 


Guy In Gown: Uh...well....(takes closer look at ticket)....It appears that this 
ticket was not properly served, so it must be thrown out at this time. Court 
now adjourns for a 15 minute recess! 
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Guy In Gown scampers away from the crowd. People cheer and start to file 
out. Rich and Asha high-five. 


Nip: Funny how criminals act when they’re confronted in the light..... 

Scene 3 

The next day at the office of Green Mountain Accounting, Rich’s corporate 
accounting gig, a co-worker named Monty is wasting time at his desk, youtube 
surfing, when he comes across a familiar face..... 

Monty (arched brows): Is that.....Rich?! 

Monty takes aggressive sip of coffee and spills on shirt. 


Monty: At a courthouse?...... 


Monty goes to Mr. Wash’s office and does cop knock. Mr. Wash gets startled 
from nap under desk, jumps up, accidentally bangs head. 


Mr. Wash (rubbing head): Make it snappy, I’m busy! 

Monty bolts in with laptop. 

Monty: Sir, I think you should see this. (shows screen to Mr. Wash) 

Mr. Wash: Are you watching youtube at work? 

Monty: Uh, I was on a coffee break, sir.....anyway, take a look, it’s Rich! 


Mr. Wash (peering closer): Hmmmm, interesting. I didn’t know we had such a 
rebel on our hands. Thanks for bringing this to my attention, uh.... 


Monty: Monty, sir. 
Mr. Wash: Yes, of course! I knew that! Carry on, Monty. Back to work. 
Monty starts to leave. 


Mr. Wash: Oh, and Monty, you’ll have to work late today as punishment for 
watching youtube at your desk. 


Monty: Huh? 
Mr. Wash: Can’t have any slacking going on here, not on my watch! 
Monty: Yes, sir. 


Monty leaves. Mr. Wash gets on phone, calls head of company, explains the 
situation. 
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Head of Company: So we’ve got a rabble rouser on our hands, looks like. 
Mr. Wash: Yes, sir. 
Head of Company: So can him! What are you calling me for? 
Mr. Wash: Because he knows too much. If we let him go, he might squeal. 
Head of Company (gasps): He knows about Operation Greenhole?! 


Mr. Wash: Well, sir, I was trying to be incognito and not say that name over 
the phone, but yes. 


Head of Company: Hmmmm, ok, Ill contact one of our clients and see about 
some neutralization options. In the meantime, keep your eyes peeled. 


Mr. Wash: Yes, sir. You can count on me. 
Click. 


Mr. Wash immediately grabs pillow, crawls under desk, curls into fetal 
position, starts snoozing. 
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Episode 6 
Scene 1 


It’s late afternoon, Nip is sprawled out and snoozing away. Rich looks down 
on him with mock contempt. 


Rich: You haven’t moved all day. 

Nip (enormous yawn): Not true. I’ve been breathing. 

A rumbling noise from outside startles them. Nip bounds to the entryway and 
onto his window perch. He sees a delivery truck unloading crates at Rizzo’s 
house. 

Nip: You got it backwards guys. We want him to move out, not more stuff in. 
Rich: I wonder what Rizzo’s up to? 


Nip: I wonder about more important things. 


The truck leaves. Rizzo comes into Rich’s house with a huge, gleaming can in 
hand. 


Rich: What’s with the truck and all the crates? 

Rizzo (pops can, chugs): I got a few crates of Speedy Bull Energy Drink. 
Nip: Is this a last ditch attempt to get yourself off the couch? 

Rich (stunned): A few crates? Why so much? 


Rizzo: Testing out a new VR game starting tomorrow. It’s gonna be an 
intense two weeks. 


Nip: Your concept of intense differs from reality. 

Rich: Cool. What’s the game? 

Rizzo: Life. 

Rich: Life? 

Nip (facepaw): Loving the irony. No further comment. 
Rizzo: Yeah. You remember the board game called Life? 
Rich: Yeah, I used to play a lot when I was growing up. 


Rizzo: So it’s a VR game based on that. 
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Nip: You should try real life sometime. (to Rich) Why is he still here? 
Rich: Well, I’m on my way out. 
Rizzo: Ok, have fun. (eyes old pizza on counter) Is that old pizza? 
Rich: Yep. 
Rizzo: Are you gonna eat that? 
Rich (sigh, facepalm): Have fun guys. Ill be back soon. 
Rich walks out front door. 
Rizzo: Hey Nip, want some Speedy Bull? 
Rizzo pours dark green, bubbling Speedy Bull in Nip’s water bowl. 


Nip: Now that you’ve polluted my grand reservoir, looks like I have little 
choice. 


Nip sniffs liquid, gives skeptical look to Rizzo, laps up Speedy Bull. 
Rich walks back in. 

Rich (embarrassed): Forgot my shoes. 

Rizzo grabs old pizza, stuffs in mouth. 

Rizzo (mumbling with mouth full): Gonna go do pregame. See ya. 
Rizzo and Rich leave. 


Nip: Hmmm, I’m getting a strange sensation like something is trying to leap 
out of my chest. 


Nip bounds into the window perch again. 
Nip: Hey, what’s going on? Who’s that guy dressed in black, with a thin 
mustache, and two faces following Rich? Oh, wait, he doesn’t have two faces. 


Damn Rizzo and his green bubbling poison! What has he done to me?! 


Nip springs out the window, sprints to catch up to the man in black, and starts 
to follow. 


Nip: I’m going incognito. He’ll never see me. 
Man in black turns around, looks directly at Nip, wiggles mustache. 


Nip panics and scurries up tree. 
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Nip: This villain must have some strange superpowers. 
Man in black ignores and carries on. 


Nip: Luckily, that strange green beverage has enhanced my own 
superpowers, and I’m not afraid to leap from this tree. 


Nip jumps out of tree and follows man in black. They soon cross in front of 
Shady Hal’s corner store and a few moments later are in a park. Man in black 
sits on bench. Rich is nearby, tossing pebbles into a pond. Nip does full sprint 
and gets Rich’s attention. 

Rich (surprised): Nip? What are you doing here? 

Nip: That creepy guy in black with the mustache on the bench is following 
you! He’s up to no good and is obviously a super villain! Oh, and I think Rizzo 
tried to poison me with that green potion in the gleaming silver can! Are there 
any fish in that pond? Sorry, I’m rambling. 

Man in black scribbles on notepad. After a while, Rich and Nip start walking 
home. Man in black follows. Rich and Nip stop off at Shady Hal’s on the way 
home. 

Rich: Hey, Hal. 

Hal gives disinterested grunt. Rich grabs a bottle of water. 

Rich: Hey, Hal, you’ve been in business for quite a while. 

Hal: Don’t remind me. 

Rich: And you only take cash. 

Hal: Yep. 

Rich: Why is that? 

Hal (narrows eyes): You’re an accountant, right? 


Rich: How did you know that? 


Hal: Your loudmouth neighbor, Rizzo. By the way, remind him he owes me 
five bucks. 


Nip: Maybe you’ll accept some cans of misty green poison as payment? 


Rich: Oh, ok. But what does me being an accountant have to do with you 
taking cash only? 
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Hal: Uh, well, let’s just say there are certain advantages to having a cash 
business model. 


Rich: Like what? 

Hal: You’re joking, right? 

Rich gives blank stare. 

Hal (sighs deeply, rubs neck): Why do you ask? 

Rich: Well, I found some really strange numbers at work, and.... 
Hal holds up hand to stop Rich. 


Hal: Wait asec, stop right there. (leans in real close to Rich, whispers) 
There’s been a guy following you the past couple days. 


Nip: Ha! I knew it! I wasn’t hallucinating! 

Rich (loud, exclamatory): What?! A guy has been.... 

Hal: Shhhhhh! Quiet down. A guy, mid 30s, creepy mustache. 
Rich: How do you know? 

Hal: I’ve been around the block, let’s say. 

Rich: So what should I do? 

Hal: What am I, your mother? You figure it out. 


Nip: IIl take it from here, Hal, thanks. I forgive you for the expired milk a few 
weeks back. 


Rich: Hmmm, ok, thanks, I guess. Are you sure? 

Hal: Scram. 

Rich goes home. No man in black in sight. 

Rich: Hal is just a paranoid old fool. Following me. Who am I? 


Nip: An accountant that has knowledge of billions in shady government 
transactions. Is shady government transactions redundant? 


The next day at Green Mountain Accounting, Rich’s supervisor Mr. Wash is 
awakened by a call at his desk. 


Mr. Wash (groggy): Wash, here. 
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Dark, robust voice over phone: It’s worse than we thought. 
Mr. Wash (sarcastic): Smashing! Do tell. 


Phone Voice: I couldn’t find any dirt on him. All he does all day is hang out 
with his condescending cat. 


Mr. Wash: Please don’t use redundancies like “condescending cat”. 

Phone Voice: How shall we proceed? 

Mr. Wash: You’re asking me? I’m just head of the accounting department, pal. 
Phone Voice (surprised): Oh, sorry about that. I dialed the wrong extension. 
Click. 


Mr. Wash begins contemplating situation with Rich. Decides it’s too early in 
the day for thinking. Starts snoozing. 


Meanwhile....Rich sends text to Asha..... 


Hey, Asha. Remember a couple weeks ago when you said you could help me 
“blow the whistle ?”....... 
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Episode 7 


Nip is lazily sunning in his favorite window by the front door. One eye peers 
open as noise outside grabs his attention. 


Nip: What’s that? (listens closer) OH, no. I know that dreadful sound! (peers 
intently out window) Ahh! It’s worse than I thought! 


Rich casually approaches sipping a mega-mug of coffee. 
Rich (squinting out window): Hey, is that a pack of dogs? 
Nip: And.... 

Rich: And Rizzo?! 


Nip: If you let them in this house, I’m officially ending our voluntary 
relationship. 


Rich (staring out window): But wait, is that Asha behind them? 
Nip: Asha! A counterbalance of light to Rizzo’s darkness. 


Rich: Wow, look at the scowl on her face. She’s got his attention and.... wow, 
that’s a lot of hand gestures! And body language! 


Nip: One might classify that as an art form. 


Asha comes up to Rich’s house, followed closely behind by Rizzo twisted in 
dog leashes, and his happily barking companions. 


Nip: Let her in quick and then lock the door! Go to DEFCON 1! 
Asha comes to window. 


Asha: Hi! I need a bucket, at least two old toothbrushes, a wire hanger, and 
as many disinfectants and deodorizers you can get your hands on. 


Nip: Are you cleaning Rizzo? 
Rich: What happened? 


Asha: Your ever-mind-numbing neighbor is walking a bunch of dogs with no 
plastic bags! 


Rizzo comes up behind. Nip bounds behind Rich’s leg and cowers. 
Rizzo: Good morning, Rich! Got any plastic bags? 


Rich: Maybe a couple. Not sure. Why are you walking so many dogs? 
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Rizzo: I started a dog walking service. 
Nip: How about I hire you a moving service? 


Asha (passive aggressive sarcasm): Well, my shoe got most of it off the street, 
so you Sshouldn’t need too many bags. (miffed grin, head turned) 


Rizzo: They don’t give plastic bags at too many stores anymore, so, ya 


Asha: Rich, can you please help me? 
Rich: Oh, right! Sorry, I forgot. 


Rich walks away, comes back with armful of cleaning supplies, drops them out 
window. 


Rich: Sorry, Riz. No bags. 

Rizzo: Ah, that’s ok. I don’t feel like cleaning it up anyway. 

Rich facepalms. Asha starts emphatically scrubbing shoe. 

Rizzo: Well, gotta run! 

Asha continues scrubbing. 

Asha: So Rich, sorry to pop in on you like this (grimaces at shoe) Especially 
like THIS....actually, before I tell you why I came over, I tried texting and 
calling you. 

Rich: Oh, yeah, I haven’t had my phone for a couple days. 

Asha: Why not? 

Rich: I let Rizzo take it for a while. 

Nip: What?! Why would you do an insane thing like that? You didn’t get any 
weaponized chemical cocktails called vaccines shoved into your bloodstream, 
did you? 

Asha: I don’t know why anyone would do that, but ok..... 

Rich: Do you remember that I had some creepy guy following me? I thought 
by giving my phone to someone else for a while, it might throw a wrench in 
whatever spy game “they” are playing. Know what I mean? 


Asha: So you consider Rizzo expendable? 


Rich: Well, “expendable” is a strong word, but.....well.... 
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Asha: So anyway, I did some digging on the company you work for. Did you 
know that Green Mountain Accounting is owned by a huge corporation called 
Beelzebub, Inc? 


Rich (flabbergasted): I was wondering why it said Beelzebub in tiny print on 
my pay stubs. 


Nip: What did ya think? It was just for decoration? A pleasant sounding 
name? 


Asha sighs deeply, finally stops scrubbing, and sets shoe down. 

Asha: I started researching Beelzebub, Inc, and you wouldn’t believe how 
many companies they own! Well, at least on paper. They’re into everything 
from food, to military equipment, biotech, big data, and....get this....they’re 
one of the biggest contractors with the mafia with fancy titles! 


Rich: Mafia with fancy titles? 


Nip: Government! Don’t worry, Asha, we’ll free the anarchist inside him 
someday. 


Asha: So Rich, I dunno who’s feathers you ruffled at work or exactly why, but 
be careful. This thing is really big. Also, if you’re up for it..... 


Nip (purring happily at Asha): If he’s not, I am. 

Rich: What’s that mischievous look for, Asha? 

Asha: We could investigate further. Not far from here, there’s a cat food 
manufacturing company called “Speedy Cat”. It’s one of the companies 
owned by Beelzebub, Inc. 

Nip: A cat food hunting mission with Asha? (purrs) Am I dreaming? 
Rich: What asec. I recognize that name. That’s one of the biggest 
discrepancies I found in the books! Literally billions of dollars flowing through 
that place, but only 10 people on the payroll. 

Asha: Interesting. So I say we go down there and do some investigating. 
Rich: How do you propose we do that? 

Asha pulls out tiny camera. 

Asha: We put this on Nip’s collar, and send him in. 


Nip: Yeah, put that on Nip’s collar and.....wait, what? 


Rich: Aw, gee, I dunno. 
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Nip: That makes two of us. Let’s weigh the pros and cons here, on the 
morality scale. I would technically be entering private property without 
permission. That’s wrong. However, there’s a highly suspicious company, that 
is tied to a much larger suspicious company, that just happens to be one of the 
largest mafia with fancy title contractors in the world. So, you could argue 
that, since some of their cash has obviously been extorted or outright stolen, 
that we have a right to enter, investigate, and possibly take action to shut 
down a huge racket...... I’m in! 


Rich: Well, if Nip’s up for it, I guess. 

Nip pounces off window ledge, goes to door, scratches door enthusiastically. 
Asha: Just let me run home and change shoes. 

Scene 2 


Asha, Rich, and Nip pull up outside of a large warehouse next to "Speedy Cat". 
Nip has the tiny camera attached to his collar. 


Rich: Ok, Nip, you sure you're up for this? 


Nip: What, investigating a cat food warehouse? You'll be lucky if you ever see 
me again. 


Rich sets Nip out and he scampers over to the warehouse. He finds a small 
gap under the door and attempts to go in, but gets stuck. 


Nip: Ah! Come on, squeeze, squeeze! 


Nip manages to squeeze through. He's stunned by seemingly endless rows and 
stacks of 25-lb. paper cat food bags. 


Nip: Well, guess I'd better do some quality control, and lots of it! 


Nip waltzes happily over to one of the bags and scratches it open. A large 
plume of white powder comes out and dusts Nip's face. 


Nip: Hey, I'm no expert, but that doesn't seem like cat food. Wait, I'm a cat, so 
maybe I am an expert. Maybe just a bad batch. 


Nip tries another bag, with the same result. Nip hears a voice from across the 
room. 


Voice: Hey, who's there?! 
Nip: Time to scat! 


Nip darts and squeezes under the door again. He pounces hurriedly to Asha in 
the car. 


Asha and Rich share a confused look. 
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Asha: Why are you covered in white powder? 
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Episode 8 
Scene 1 
Rich is driving home with Asha and Nip immediately following the warehouse 
investigation. Rich is driving the speed limit. Asha is examining the white 
powder covering Nip. 
Asha takes sample of powder from Nip with finger, and holds close to face. 
Asha: Oh boy! 
Rich: What oh boy? 
Asha: This is cocaine. 
Rich looks skeptically and nervously at Asha. 
Rich: You’re joking. It’s baby powder or something, right? 
Asha: Nope. This is definitely coke. 
Nip: Is it hot in here to anyone else? 
Rich (panicky): And how do you know what coke is like? 
Asha: I’ve been around it at parties before, when I was younger. 


Rich: Really? What kind of parties? I never would have put you in that 
category! 


Nip: How about opening a window? 


Asha: I’m not condoning drug use, but people have the right to put whatever 
they want in their bodies, as long as it doesn’t harm anyone else. Anyway, the 
big issue that we need to focus on now is what to do about this whole Speedy 
Cat situation. Their parent company gets the bulk of their funds from the 
mafia with fancy titles extortion racket! 


Rich: What? 

Nip: Government taxation! 

Asha: The company is dependent on government contracts, and all 
government funds come from taxation. It’s corporate welfare! Not only that, 
but then the same mob kidnaps people and throws them in cages for drug 
possession. I bet if I dig deep enough, Beelzebub, Inc. is invested in the 
prison industry, too! 


Rich smashes the gas, tires squeal, and the car jumps ahead. 
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Asha: What are you doing? 
Rich: We gotta get home quick so we don’t get caught! 


Asha: The worst thing you can do is drive like a maniac! You’ll get the road 
pirate’s attention! Just drive the speed limit like you were before. 


Rich decelerates and holds the wheel tightly at the 10 and 2 positions. A few 
minutes later, they arrive at Rich’s place. Nip bounds out of the car. Rich’s 
neighbor, Rizzo, just happens to be out front. 

Rizzo: Nip been harassing a local baker? 

Rich (sighs): Now’s not a good time, Rizzo. 

Rizzo: Hey Asha. (sleezy smile) 

Asha (eye roll, sigh): Hello, Rizzo..... 

Rizzo: I just need to borrow five bucks. 

Rich: You still haven’t paid me back form last time. 

Rizzo: Really? 

Rich: Don’t play dumb, Rizzo. 

Nip: He’s not playin. 

Rich: It’s really not a good time. We gotta go. 

Rich, Asha, and Nip hustle into the house. 


Rich: So what should I do about this, Asha? Should I confront my boss? 
Should I contact the press? 


Nip: Forgive his naivete, Asha. He means well. 

Asha: Here’s my advice. You play it cool and act like you know nothing. 

Nip: That doesn’t require much acting. 

Asha: You can keep your eyes and ears open at work and investigate further. 
a a PED rll write up some articles, if you want, and get the word out 


Rich: I don’t even wanna go to work! What if they know? 


Asha: If they know, they certainly won’t make a scene at work. At home and 
in the street is where you should really be concerned. 
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Rich: Gee, you’re so comforting. 


Asha: Relax, you'll be fine. They probably don’t even know. After all, it was 
just Nip they would have seen on camera. 


Nip: What am I, chopped liver? 


Rich (groans): Oh, I guess I’ll take your advice. After all, I’m in this deep, so I 
might as well go all the way, right? 


Scene 2 


The next day at Green Mountain Accounting, Rich’s supervisor, Mr. Wash, gets 
a call from the head of the company. 


Head of Company: Wash, we’ve got a big problem. 


Mr. Wash: I’ve got more than one big problem, sir. Could you be more 
specific? 


Head of Company: It’s one of your lackeys, Rich. He’s been sticking his nose 
in where it doesn’t belong. This time, we got it on tape. 


Mr. Wash: What happened? 

Head of Company: You know better than to ask questions! 

Mr. Wash: Sorry, sir. Should I fire him? 

Head of Company: You just asked me another question. 

Mr. Wash: Ooops.... 

Head of Company: Anyway, firing isn’t gonna cut it. Do you play golf, Wash? 
Mr. Wash: Of course, sir. I find it’s one of the best places to schmooze. 
Head of Company: You and every other midrange corporate middleman in 
America. So here’s the plan. You invite Rich out for a round at Spooky 
ea Golf Course. Ask for Mr. H. Enchman. He’ll have some special balls 


Mr. Wash: Excuse me, sir? Just what kinda balls are we talking about? 


Head of Company: Dammit, that was another question! (sighs deeply) Look, 
just make sure you are the only one to hit those balls. 


Mr. Wash: What if he accidentally hits one? 


Head of Company: Well, how can I put this? It was nice knowing you. 
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Mr. Wash: We barely know each other. 


Head of Company: It was a figure of speech. Ok, so that’s it. Just make sure 
you execute the plan perfectly, and everything will work out. 


Mr. Wash: Will you be joining us, sir? 


Head of Company: Hell, no! Gotta have some plausible deniability. Good luck, 
Wash. 


Click. 

Scene 3 

Mr. Wash and Rich are walking into Spooky Heights Golf Course to check in. 
Rich: Thanks for inviting me out to golf, Mr. Wash. I sure do appreciate it. 


Mr. Wash: Don’t mention it. After all you’ve done, you deserve it. (puts arm 
around Rich, grins malevolently) 


At the check in desk.... 

Clerk: May I help you? 

Mr. Wash (winks): Yes, could I speak with Mr. H. Enchman, please? 

Clerk (gives awkward look): Certainly, just a moment. 

Shady looking character with cheesy grin comes out of back office, hands 
small box of 3 golf balls to Mr. Wash, then scurries away. The box has the 
letters “AIC” on it. They finish signing in and put their stuff in the cart. 

Mr. Wash: I’m gonna grab a drink before we head out. Don’t touch anything. 
Rich waits in the cart and gets balls and tees organized on his side of the cart. 
While doing so, one of the AIC balls ends up on his side. Mr. Wash comes back 
out, a bit wobbly. 

Mr. Wash: Whew, that was a strong drink! 

Gets in drivers seat, speeds off to first hole. 

Rich: You wanna go first? 


Mr. Wash: Nah, go ahead. I could use a good laugh. 


Mr. Wash slouches in cart. Rich approaches tee, pulls AIC ball out and puts on 
tee. Rears club back awkwardly, does absurd downward chop, barely nips top 
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of ball. Ball rockets backwards, strikes Mr. Wash in the forehead. He 
crumbles into unconsciousness. 


Rich (gasps): Mr. Wash! 
Scene 4 


That night, Mr. Wash is laying in a hospital bed. He gets a visit from a long- 
faced man in a dark suit. 


Long-face: How could you screw that up? 
Mr. Wash: Could you be more specific? 


Long-face: You had golf balls designed to target the person nearest you. 
Somehow, you ended up letting him hit that ball, and you became the target. 


Mr. Wash: I’m not really cut out for this cloak-n-dagger stuff, I guess. 


Long-face: Cloak? There is no cloak. Dagger? There is no dagger. All you had 
to do was hit a damn ball. 


Mr. Wash: So what do we do now? 


Long-face: You keep your mouth shut about this whole fiasco. I will go make 
other arrangements to handle this problem. 


Mr. Wash: Do those arrangements happen to include letting me live? 


Long-face: If we desired you to be dead, trust me, we wouldn’t be having this 
conversation. Sleep well. (smirks and walks out) 


Scene 5 

Rich and Asha are having some tea at Rich’s place. Nip is laying nearby, 
content after finishing his meal. Rich has just told the story of what happened 
at golf. 


Nip: Ahhhh, now that was some good cat food. That other stuff was terrible! 
I hope that white powdered cat food never goes mainstream. 


Asha: You barely grazed the ball, and the thing took off backwards like a 
rocket? 


Rich: Yep, it was a one in a million shot. 
Asha: More like impossible. Golf balls don’t do that. And you said that some 


random guy showed up and gave your supervisor those balls. And this was 
the first time your supervisor, Mr. Wash, ever asked you to play? 
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Rich: Yep. 
Asha: Does he play with other people from work? 
Rich: Oh yeah, I hear guys yukkin it up about golf with Mr. Wash all the time. 


Asha: Hmmmm, seems kinda fishy. Especially the timing of the whole thing. 
What was the brand name of the balls? 


Rich: Um, AIC, I think. 
Asha (surprised laugh): Very interesting. 
Rich: What is it? Association of International Criminals? 


Asha: Not far off. It’s CIA backwards. Rich, this is getting more intriguing by 
the minute. 


Rich: Oh, come on, the CIA involved in cocaine? 


Asha: There’s plenty of historical documentation about it. You should look 
into it. 


Rich: So what should we do with the video from Nip’s collar camera? Do you 
think we should put in online? 


Asha: I think we should, not only to expose what’s going on, but also to 
safeguard you. If they think you have information that they want kept quiet, 
that makes you a bigger target. If you at least put the information out, then 
they have less of a reason to kill you. 

Rich: Again, you’re not very comforting. 


Nip: She’s just being honest. Suck it up. 


Rich: Ok, I guess, go ahead and publish what we found, but don’t put my 
name in the report, ok? 


Asha: You got it! 
Nip: You can use my name. I’m not scared. 


Rich: But then after this, it’s over. I’m just gonna keep my head down and 
mouth shut. Hopefully they’ll ignore me if I don’t go any further. 


Asha: Really? Well, I’m going to keep investigating with the information I 
already have. 


Nip: Rich, you realize this means that, by default, Asha will spend less time 
with us, right? 
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Rich: Don’t you worry about your own personal safety? They could come after 
you, too, ya know. 


Asha: Doing the right thing and creating more freedom in the world is my top 
priority, Rich. Personal survival is secondary. And they won’t ignore you, 
either. They’ll still think that you know more than you should about their 
shady money operations. Anyway, I gotta go. Pll let you know when I publish 
the story, ok? 


Asha walks out. Nip gives disapproving look and walks away from Rich. Rich 
gets glum and starts to reconsider. 


Scene 6 

Later that night, Rich is sleeping and snoring loudly in his poorly furnished 
bedroom. Nip gets tired of the obnoxiously loud snoring and heads to the 
living room. A shady looking character approaches the front door and starts 
picking the lock. 


Shady Character (thinking to himself): I don’t get paid enough for this. 
(groans) 


Lock slips open. Shady character enters quietly, trips over Nip, stumbles into 
coffee table and bangs head. Nip screams and leaps full throttle into Shady 
Character’s face. Rich emerges from bedroom. 


Rich (alarmed): Nip?! Hey, is someone there?! 


Rich fumbles around and turns on the lights. He sees Nip mauling the 
intruder’s face. 


Rich (shocked): Is that the guy from the golf course? 


End Season 1 
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